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of the expedition, a personal following rather than a national
army. It was the nature of the man and not necessarily sinister in
intent, but Elizabeth was too experienced and astute not to see
the danger. There were two principal appointments that he was
set on making. One was General of the Horse, for which he
wanted the Earl of Southampton, an irresponsible young man
who had recently seduced and then married one of the Queen's
maids of honour, a cousin of Esses. He was still in disgrace for
the offence. Knowing that Elizabeth would disapprove, Esses
had intended to He low until his own commission was passed,
giving him authority to bestow all offices, when - to quote his
own words - *if she quarrel with me, her wrong is the greater
and my standing upon it will appear more just.' Elizabeth got
wind of his intention, and interposed her veto. Essex resolved
to wait until he reached Ireland and then defy his sovereign.
His other right-hand man was to be his stepfather, Sir Chris-
topher Blount, a young man of his own age - clay in his hands*
like Southampton. He made him Marshal of the Army, of which
Elizabeth approved. But in addition he wished to have him
a member of the Irish Privy Council, a dignity not in his gift:
this Elizabeth very properly denied. He then tried to carry his
request with a high hand, announcing that he was return-
ing Blount and would take the Marshal's office on his own
shoulders, asking at the same time to be relieved of his com-
mand. * I sued to her Majesty to grant it out of favour,' he wrote
to the Council,c but I spake a language that was not understood,

or to a goddess not at leisure to hear prayers__But I see, let me

plead in any form, it is in vain/ This time it was Essex who was
forced to surrender. He left England in a gloomy mood, asking
the Council rather to pity him than to expect extraordinary suc-
cesses. Self-assurance was evaporating. Perhaps, already, he
shrank from the encounter with Tyrone - the Rubicon of his
fortunes.

Arrived in Ireland, this man, who had been unable to stomach
a sovereign's advice, let the Irish Council persuade him that the
main operations in Ulster must be postponed until June when
the grass had grown and cattle for feeding the army were fat;